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Though there are five or six of these miniature
wheels in every tent, ono never sees them exposed for
sale, all being made in tho Lama monasteries.

It was getting dusk as wo mounted our ponies to
return to tho Consulate, This seemed to l)o the
favourite hour for prayer in Ourga, for the thirty
or moro large prayer-wheels in front of the temple
were all in full swing, three or four men and
women to each. The croaking and grinding of
the spindles was deafening, whilo the two
sloping wooden platforms in front of tho palace,
used for tho purpose of public worship, were
covered wilh, prostrate forms at evening prayer.
On tho way home wo rode past some touts pitched
on the open space- in front of tho palace, an
encampment of pilgrims which had arrived in Ourga
the week before from Manchuria, Ono tent, that
of their chief, was of green silk, and richly
ornamented with gold hangings insido nnd out.
They seemed cheeiy, good-tempered follows, nnd
gave us a^ pleasant "good night" as wo passed
them, Hoatod outside their tents discussing the
evening meal round their camp fires* Half a
doxon camels ami a. couple of ponies formed their
caravan. They had taken more than three months
to do tho journey, and woro sotting out again to
return homo the following day.

The day had been close, and a shower of rain
towards sundown had made the atmosphere
steamy and depressing, as wo rode slowly home
through tho twilight to the Consulate* It was
Petroff who first called my attention to a faint
sickly odour I had noticed on and off all the after-